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The tnofl lament able T ragedie 

Matrie for luflice flic is fo imploydj 

He thinks with loue in heauen, or (bme where elfe. 

So that perforce you mufl: needs flay a time. 

Titm. He dotn me wrong to feede me with delay es, 
lie diue into the burning lake below, 

And pull her out of Acaron by the beeles. 

M^rcm we are but flirubs, no Cedars we, 

No big-bond-men fram’d of the Cyclops flze. 

But mcttall M arcus j ftcele to the very backe. 

Yet wrung with wrongs more than our backs can bcarc ; 
And fith there’s no iuftice in earth nor hell. 

We will follicite heauen and moue the Gods, 

To fend downe Iuftice for to wreake our wrongs .• 

Come to this gcare, you are a good Archer Aiarcus^ 

He giues themthe Arrorves. 
tAd 7 euem, that’s for you, here ad Afollcmm, 
tyAd (J\fartent, that’s for my felfe, « 

Here boy to Valias, here to zJMercary, 

To Saturnine, to Caius, not to Saturnine, 

You were as good to flioote againft the wind. 

Too it boy, tJMarcus loofo when I bid, 

Ofmy word I haue written to effeft, 

There’s not a God left vnfollicited. 

^^arc.us. Kindfinen, flioot all your fliafts into the Court, 
We will afflift the Emperpur in his pride. 

Titm. Now Maifters draw, oh wclHaid 
Good boy in Virgoes lap, giuc it ’Talks. 

Marcus, My Lord, I aime a mile beyond the Moonc, 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Titus. Ha, ha, V tiblius, Tublius, what haft thou done J 
See,(ec, thou haft {hot off one of Taurus homes. 

Marcus. This was the (port my Lord, when foot, 
The Bull being gald, gauc Aries foch a knocke. 

That downe fell both the Rams homes in the Court, 

And 
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And who foould finde them but the Emprefte vlllainc t 
Shce laught, and tolde the Moore he fliould not choofo 
But giuc them to his maifter for a prefent. 

Taut. Why there it goes, God giue his Lordlhip toy. 

Enter the Clowne with a basket and two pidgions in k. 

Taut. Newes, newes from heauen, 

Marcus the poaft is come. 

Sirra what tydings,haue you any letters, 

Shall I haue iuftice, what (ayes Jupiter ? 

downe. Ho the liebbctmakcr ? hce (ayes that hcc hath ta= 
ken them downe againc, for the man muft not be hangd till 
the next weeke. 

Tttus. But what (ayes Jupiter I aske thee ? 

Clowne. Alas fir, I know not Jupiter ? 

Ineuer dranke with him in all my life. 

Titus. Why villaine, art not thou the Carrier# 

Clowne. I ofmy pidgions fir, nothing els. 

Titus. VVhy.didft thou not comefrom heauen # 

Clowne. From hcau cn , alas fir, I ntucr came there, 

God forbid I (hould bee fo bolde, to prclTc to heauen in my 
young dayes. 

Why I am going with my pidgeons to the tribunall Plebs,to 
take vp a matter of brawle betwixt my V ncle , and one of 
the Eraperialls men. 

cMarcus. Why fir, that is as fit as can be to ferae for your 
Oration, and let him dcliucr the pidgeons to the Emperour 
from you. ^ 

Titus . T ell mec, can you deliuer an Oration to the 'Em- 
perour with a grace. 

Naytruclyfir, Icouldcneucrfay graceinall my 

Titus, Sirra come hither,make no more adoc, 
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